
IT WAS COLD..SOCIETY MKKTIMiS. BEAT THE GAME.

Tri-Week- ly Passenger
and Express Line

FKOM

ÍSVTV A1NTO.MO to TJNCOLN
VIA

White Oaks, Nogal and Fort Stanton !

Elegant new coaches have been put on this line, which will leave
San Antonio every MONDAY, WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY, imme-
diately after the arrival of the train, tor which it will wait, however
late the train may bo; and will reach San Antonio from White Oaks
every TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY and connect with
the eaatbound train. No more night travel. Passengers will etop
over night at tho Mountain Station ranch, and reach White Oaks in.

HE TENDED THE FURNACE.

Mr. WIcRlesirorth Thotight lie Was En-
tirely Competent.

"Here's the furnace man's bill," said
Mm. Wigglesworth meekly as her husband
put her feet over the register and opened
tho evening paper.

Mr. Wlgglesworth took the bill Impa-
tiently, as a man does when his wife
hands it to him, and glared it over, his
brow darkening. It bad been a numerous
day for bills.

"It's too much!" he exclaimed. "Fel-
low cornos hero In tho morning, puts on a
few shovelfuls of coal, shakes the furnaoo
down, goes away, coinos back and does tho
same thing nt night and charges $10 a
month for it 'S'noutrage, and I won't
put up with It. I'll tend tho f urnaco my-
self."

"Do do you think you understand
It?" ventured his wlfo.

"Uiulcrst Thero, there," returned
Mr. Wlgglosworth pityingly, "don't be a
fool, Milium. " And he smiled that lofty
smile which a man keeps on hand for his
Wife.

The next morning ho Intercepted the
man, dosed thu furnace liberally with
coal, gave it a good draft aud went to the
olllco. Two hours later a boy without any
mittens on his hands blew violently In
with a note stating that the house was
burning up. Mr. Wlgglesworth wont
home nt oifco. Ho did not run exactly,
but tho recollection of those opon and for-
gotten drafts struck coldly to his heart
and spurred him on. That was why ho
got thore in time to prevent the woodwork
doing anything moro than to break out in
largo dropsical blisters.

"Why didn't yo shut off the drafts?" he
yelled as he rushed down the oellur stairs.
''Think I'm a bloated bondholder that I
can leavo business any minute to run
homo and tond fires?"

Mrs. Wlgglesworth inado no reply. She
had boon married long enough for that.
Mr. Wigglosworth snatched opon the doors,
scooped la some coal and banged to the
drafts, doing all this with a man's em-
phasis, then wont back to the office.
When ho camo home to supper, he found
his wlfo with hor winter cloak on, and
thero was a blue cost to her features. The
mercury had concealed itself In the bulb
of tho thermometer that hung by the
looking glass and was giving vent to
blood curdling chuckles.

"Br-r-rl- " cried Mr. Wlgglesworth as he

time for dinner next day. None but careful, sober men are employed
to drive, and no expense will be spared to make passengerb safe and
comfortably. Coaches will leave White Oaks cverv Monday, Wed
nesday and Friday for the railroad. In all my eight years experi
ence in carrying the U, S. mail 1 have never had a single accident
resulting iu injury to anv one. Passengers who regard their comfort
and safety will do well to patronize tho OzannE Stage Line, aud when
they reach White Oaks to

Stop at the Hotel Ozanne!
Where they will be taken care ot
We strive to serve the public.

JOB PRINTING !

OF EVERT 330SSCRIXnOXT.

The Eagle Office
Is Thorouglily

All Classes
From a Lady's

a 24x36 -

We are not given to idle boasting, but are amply prepared to

verify our assertions in this

But Jnat Bow Cold It Was Be Dldnt Ra
milla Until fjiter.

Fonr men sat around the table four
men and seven bottles. The bottles were
empty; tho men were not entirely so.

' l ou hnvo all seen pretty cold weather.
I must say, and It must have taken good
constitutions to stand it, but ont home,"
said the man from the west, with a quiet
smllo. Then he put down the bottle and
went on:

"Out home, I started to say, it gota
even colder than here, I Imagino. I re-

member ono night last winter, for
when It rathor surprised me. I

knew it was going to be frosty, but the
mercury gradually crept down tho tubo of
my longest thermometer until It had dis-
appeared entirely in the bulb at the bot
tom."

What did you do then?" asked one of
his companions.

'Turned the thormometor, replied the
westorner. "Curious to see just how cold
It was going to be, I turned It upside
down and hung it on the nail again. In-
stilo of five minutes it had dropped the
whole length of the tubo once moro and
was huddled together in ono lump, trying
to keep warm. 1 folt sorry for that mer-
cury, but I turnod tho thing again aud
hung it up whero tho cold was less notice-
able. If you will bollove me, gentlemen,
I reversed ends by uctual count with that
thormomoter seven times thnt night Then
I got tired of getting out of bod and let
the thing go. Tho following morning I
figured out that it must have beon at least
U78 degrees below zero, not taking Into
consideration"

The westerner who had searched for
the absoluto zero pausod and on looking
around found himsolf alone with the
empty bottles.

"Excuse me, sir," said the waiter re
spectfully, "but the gnntlomen who went
out just now told mo to remind you to
settle the bill.' Truth.

The Pastor's Diary.
Here Is a page from tho diary of the

Rev. Mr. Emerson, pastor of the churoh
at Conway, Muss., early in the present
century:

Jan. 1, 1800. Had much company. In
tho evening married a couplo; fee, $1.25
Had a cheese given me; value, $1. Deacon
Ware, a present of beef; value, about 20
cents.

Jan. 4. Attonded to study. Bottlo
ruin, 60 cents.

Jan. 23. Married three couples; Ico,
$6.25.

Feb. 4. Paid a woman tailor for one
day 25 cents.

July 3. Bottlo rum at Caldwell's store,
50 cents.

Aug. 18. Two quarts of rum at Wil
liams' store, $1.50. Paid for killing hog,
17 oents.

Oot. 10. Put In a collar for winter use
88 barrels of cider; value, $1)2.

Deo. 29. Lord's day. Preached from
II Samuel 1, 27, "How are the mighty
fallón." Collector.

11 arm onions.

III vylÉ
She Your sten suits mine bnjintlfullvt
Ho How lucky I Ksncoiully as I dance

SO badly I

Simple.
A conjurer is naturally supposed to be

tho cleverest man In tho company. Some
times, however, ho is only ucxt to the
cleverest.

Ono evening a man was performing thi
old trick of producing ogs from a pooket
handkerchief, whon ho remarked to a lit-
tle boy in fun:

"Hay, my boy, your mother can't get
eggs without bens, can shor"

"Of courso sho oanl" replied tho boy.
"Why, how is that?" asked tho conjurer.
''Shokoepsdneksl" replied tho hoy amid

roars of laughter. Youth Companion.

Freoautloa.
nor long silken lashoi swept hor cheek,

Dot swept oil nothing.
"I confess," faltered tho nohlo lord who

was suing for her hand, "that I have beon
divorced threo times, aud that I have
eloped with an actress."

lio trembled.
''Put," sho rcjolnod aa calmly as pos

slblo, "my happiness Is at stake, and you
are almost a stranger. Ounht I nut to ask
even further evidence of your nohlo lino
ago and arlstocrotio connections'" De
truit Tribune.

The Teadaaey.
The orchestra was playing the overture.

The gallory was already mnulfcstlng lia
patience.

"I suppose," remarked tho soubrotte as
she stood before the mirror, "that every
body In the audlonoe will despise ut in
tbls eostume."

The leading lady mused.
"Vou certainly can't b surprised," she

rejoined, ' If tbey look down on you."
The soubrotte merely glanond at htt

gante skirt and shiverod. Detroit Trlb- -

A Load oa Har litad.
Mrs. O'Brien Good mornln, Mr.

An phwat makes yet look so aadf
Mrs. MoCaba Fbure, Denula was sent

to Jill for six months.
Mrs. O'llrien Well, hura, don't worry.

Eli months will soon pasa.
Mrs. MrOabe Hhuro, that's phwat wor-

ries to.. Tit-Bit-

Traloed.
"Mr. Winks Is a Tory pleasant gentío

Ulan. Is he married or singlet"
''Married, I'm sure."
''Did he speak of his wlfof"
''No, but he didn't onoe forget to lean

against the sofa pillows." Chicago Inter
Ocean.

Aa Ellfjtble Otr.r.
The old Count Koolvwrlnl ha had til

ealluu hoart ant all aglow by the fiery
glancM of a bewitching young lady, and
he propnM to her lo the following terms:

"Elffoorlua, wilt you do me the honor of
Wouilog my wlduwr" KarlttUa

Dunko SUsrer Could Get the Bet ol
I'nde Ilinun.

''Yls, I've ben to New York, on I've
seen all the sights front the World tower
down," said Uncle Hiram lloytuft, loung-
ing into tho storo of Pinchbeck, the village
Jeweler.

"Yo hevf" said Pinchbeck sympathet-
ically. "An what do you consider the

experience ye hod deown thi.r,
Uncle Hlr'nir"

"I hadn't hardly struck the teown," re-
plied the worthy agriculturist, ''before
a feller with o gay shirt buzzum an striped
pants steps up to me an passes some ob-
servations on how the weather was fur
crops. Lord knows how he knovrod I was
from the back doestrlcts. 'Waal, ' says I to
myself, 'hero's one o' them bunkor fellers,
Hlr'm. Keep your weather oye peeled.'

"He wa'n't, though. Didn't pester me
to hev a drink an didn't ask how was the
folks down to Cornvlllo. I knowed all
them tricks by tho newspapers. Just as
sooon as he'd 'a' aid, 'Won't ye hev a lit-tl- o

Buthinf Cr, 'How's Aunt Susan's
I'd 'a friz onto that feller an hol-

lered 'Pernee!'
"All's he wanted was to sell me a gold

watch vvuth, I sh'd judge, a cold hun-
dred. Ho offered it for $i.'5, nn I seen

that ho must lis' stole it. So I says,
'Mister, I b'lcovoyo stole that there watch,
an I'll givo yo yer ch'ico either I'll call
an oriicer, or yo'll give it to mo fur $10.'

"I see I scairt him bad, an hosnys kind-
er Borrowfullikc; 'Waal, I s'poso I'll hev to
do it. Give mo tho ten.' "

' Wa'n't yer conscience prlchln ye a bit,
Unelo Hir'ni?" asked Plnohbeck.

"No, slreo," replied Undo Haytuft
"Didn't hev no sort o' compunction 'bout
glttln the best of a chop like that. Thar's
the watch. Ye kin jedge for ycreelf of I
didn't git a bargain.

"I kin supply you with a watch simi-
lar," said I'inohbeck after examining the
timepiece, "fur about $10 the dozen."

"Nol Kin ye, thoughr Waal, Pinch-
beck, I wouldn't ha' told ye the rest o' the
story ef ye hadn't said that. Truth Is, I
did give $10 fur it, but 'twas a counterfit
bill. I ain't no greenhorn, even cf my
pants don't hev creases fore an aft, by
gosh!" New York World.

Bow to Attract Flies.
She was a very pretty girl, tastefully

dressed, and her brown hair curled and
rolled about her low white forehead In a
way that was entrancing, considering how
hot the weather was and how many fair
locks that had been curled that morning
wcro hanging In straight strings over
other fair brows.

It was warm in church. Thero were
lots of filos about, but the peoplo seated
in the Immediate vicinity of the protty
girl were pleased to notlco that the filos
all hovered round tho pretty girl's head.

Only the young man who sat beside her
was troubled occasionally by tho little
postcrers that she Impatiently brushed
from her face when they bocamo too nu-
merous.

At tho conclusion of the service thepret-t-y

girl and her escort walked out with the
rest of tho congregation, and the young
man was heard to exclaim:

"By Écorgo, did you ever see so many
filos, Nell?" And Noll replied In smoth-
ered tones:

"Did you notice them, Fred? I declare
I shall never try that again. I curled my
hair this morning with sugar and water."

Just then the flies discovered their
victim in the throng, and with a

Xmzz flew after her. Exchange.

HE EXPLAINED.

Thry Never Had the Itcfiiilnc Influence
of a Mother's Love.

"I'll bet a dollar on tho red ono. I ll
mako it ten mora if any fellow thinks
that gray one will ever knock him out."

"I'vo got you for $5."
"Wasn't that o daisy? Thero he goes

right back on the same spot."
"If that gray ono had a little more

room, ho wou.'d lick the red quicker than a
hound pup cun lick a skillet."

These wero the strange sounds that
wore heard on Dearborn street on a recent
afternoon when a crowd gathered around
a market wagon filled wleh country prod-
uce, with a orato of chickens on top of
the potatoes, turnips, cto. Tho crato was
divided, one end containing a half dozen
pullets, whllo In tho other end thero were
two roosters looking as proud as the toy
roosters that tho Democrats bevo on hand
and are willing to dispose of at a ruinous
sacrifico.

Tho gray bird seemed to hnvo nn ldoa
that by sticking his head through the
orate and filling his lungs, ns if ho wcro
being examined fur a lifo insurance, he
could strlko a noto that would purlin bo
heard by tho friends down on tha (inn.
His effort was cm hoed by the red fellow,
who raised him a noto or two.

Then they glared at each other much as
the tenor looks at tho basso after the latter
has sung a solo, and a moment later they
wero at It, with blood and feathers flying
all ovor tho crato. Thero Is more or loss
of the brute in the average man often
more and thero was soon a crowd col-

lected around tho wagon. Interest in tht
outcome of tho fight overshadowed any
business that was on hand, and dividid
opinions as to the merits of oach bird were
freely backed with wagers.

When tho man from the country who
owned tho load cainuout from a neighbor-
ing wet good dispensary brushing cracker
crumbs out of his whiskers, a timid little
man who had been o furtivo observer of
tho chicken disputo from the outer circlo
of the crowd snld:

"Thero chickens of yours have been
having nn awful light."

"Vas? Ileon chowln each other up
right smart."

"What do you suppose mokes them
quarrel so?"

"I dun no, mister. I reckon It's because
thry was hatched In an Incuba tornud never
knowed the relluing influence of a moth'
er e early love." Chicago Inter Ocean.

Power of the Trewk
Famous Scientist (excitedly) Something

must be done to slop the spread of the
opium habit among women.

Great Iwlltor (calmly) Very well, !r.
I'll put In a paragraph saying that a hanker
ing for opium Is a slgu of old ago. New
York Weekly.

Aa Ksreptloa.
Johnnie Mamma, this book nays knowl-

edge Is power.
Mamma And It Is, my child.
"No, mamma, it isn't. I know there Is

pie in the puulry, but 1 can't get lL""
Yankee Iliad.

Ouitit to Its ma-- Now.

The Colonel ( wilh otoiit:itlous mmb-nty- )

íes, 1 uiu kin some small ueari wnen
out west.

Mm. k'nimtlk iudui lmd hnr.ril lita tule.
t'iouítfii) Nunm iiw I You should ear
' big benrs' They'vo Imhu grow Inn c

W hit 0k IjHigm Sa. SO. A. V. ft A. M

Popular communications on the first
and third Siiturdaj-- of each month.

Visiting brothers cordially invited.
A. L, Farkeb, W. M.

M. II. KK!H, Scretary.
IIhxUt LtMlgn Tin. W, K, of 1.

Meets Thursday evening of each weuk
t Taliaferro hall. Vitsiting brothers

cordially invited to ntteud.
Gkobok Keith, C. C.

JoII.N fiollNETT,, K. of K 4-- S.

Uoldrll Itule Lodge .No. 10, I. U. U. F

Meets Tuesday evciing of each week

nt Taliaferro Hall at 8 o'clock. Visiting

brothers cordially invited to attend.
Ed. V. Comkf.y, N. O.

Joe A. (jimm, Secretary.

till Ki ll MKKCTOKY.

Church.
Preaching every buudny at U A.M.

and 7:45 I'. XL

aunday School in morning at 10

o.ctock. Prayer meeting every Wedue
day evening ftt 7:30 o'clock.

Thob. IIoijosox, Pastor.

Arrival and Departure ol

Daily Mails.

Eastern mail from Carthage arrives, Ga.m

Eastern mail for Carthage closes,

Bt E P. M.
Southern mail via Nogal, Ft. Stanton,

Lincoln and Roswell arrives 2 to 3 p. m.
Southern mi.il for samo points departs

immediately after tho arrival of the
eastern mail.

Jicarilla mail arrives Mondays and

Thursdays at VI m. Departs at 1 p. m.

same days.
lUchardson mai' nrrivos Mondays and

Wednesdays and Fridays at 12 in. a

same days at 1 p. m.

POST-OFFIC- HOURS.
7 a. in. to 7 p. m. Sundays 8 a. m. to

9 a. m. and for 1 hour after arrival of

Blugo from Lincoln. Money orders and
Register Dep't open from 9 a.m. to 5 p. ni

That linipty Barrel.
"I got my furniture out of storage th

other da," said a New Yorker, "nud my
wife and I thought we would unpack tin
chiuo aud brio ourselves, Instead of
paying CO ceuts an hour to the storage
men to do it. Tho RÍuft' was packed in
live barrels, quo of which we noticed vas
lighter than tho rust.

' Whon wo begun to unpack that one, we
concluded that it anihC contain our most
fragile urtlcles of virtu, for wo Drót como
oross n layer of excelsior uud soft pupcr,

a foot in thickness. lJclow this was an-

other layer, oquully thick, and when we
had half unpneked the barrel and found
nothing but oxculslor aud soft pa pur we
know not what to think.

'We were still inoro flabbergasted on
finding nochlnaon rumovlng the packing.
We, of coumo, concluded that our things
Lad been stolen and roproached ourselves
for our CuIhu economy In doing tho unpack-
ing ourselves, for it U a rulo of tho storage
concern wo patronized not to pay for ayy

nicles broken or missing unless Its uun
do the unpacking.

"As we missed nothing when tho other
barrels had been unpacked, my wlfo cudg-eli-

her brains to explain the mystery,
bhe Anally renionilered that whon we gave
up housekeeping, 1 J years ngo, there was
a lot of exceptor left over when tho oblna
had been packed. In a fit of economy she
poked it all in n superfluous barrel, which
iras duly li ended up and carted to tho ho-

tel whore we Svnt tho winter. It was
stored in tho garret without bcliift un-

packed and last spring was sent to the
itornna warehnuüo.

"We accordingly hnvo paid not only
for tho st ora no for nlno months of an
empty barrul, but for Its enrtago on three
JlfTerunt occasions from tho house to tho
hotel, from tho hotel to tho storage ware-
house and from the warehouse to where
We now llvol" New York buu.

Tragical.
The sort of story most In favor for serial

publication In newspapers Is apt to tie
troKlenl and bloody In the extreme. It Is
related that a contributor offered a con-

tinued story Intended for such publication
to tho head of a syndicate.

"Is your story sufticlently dramatic?"
asked the syndicate malinger. ")oos It
ooutaln crimes, poisonings is It Jnrk
enough?"

"Dark!" exclaimed tho author 'Why,
tho moment you begin to rc.ui it you'll
think you'ro on a train and have gone
right Into a tunnel. " Youth's Compan-
ion.

Kot a Work of Neeeulty.
"You mustn't black your shoes this

morning, Johnny," said Mr. BUlus.
"Why not?"
"ItucauKo It's Sunday. You should have

attended to thnt matter last night. De-
cides," added Mr. 1)1 us, hurriedly feeling
In his tipper left linmi vest pocket, "I
want y nu to rim over to the drug store
and get me tome cigar. "Chicago Trib-
une.

A Different Age.
Mr. Meeker It grieves mo sorrly, my

on, to learn thnt you tell untruths. Take
Washington, for rtamplo, lie uever found
It necessary to lie.

Junior Meeker I know it, father, but
n his rWy there wasn't anything to lie
lout He never tried to trade an alrgun

fur a bicycle 'cus they didn't have 'em.
Iluslness Is business, yon know. Uoston
Courier.

A RiiAlclent Causa,
The gentU'innn from Uoston had gone

to Kansas to ((row up with tho country,
but somehow he left thro quito sudden-
ly. A Ksntnu In M. l.ouM was talking
to a man there about the llostonlsn's de-
parture.

"We run him clean out cf the slate,"
aid th KiwiHiin.

"What was that for?"
"We had good reason to. lie ought lo

be thankful we didn't hang 1:1m."
"What did ho do"
"Wall, wu had o.,e of the I Iggest

li s seuooii Ji:t uftif he omnn,
and h srrtio ef It as tho 'wjud.' " lie
troit Free Tic.

Business Men
AVLo appreciate

Good Work
"Will save money and time by calling on us for

Commercial Printing !

We Guarantee Satisfaction.

as well as if at their rn homes.

U. OZANNE. Prop.

Equipped to Do

of Job Work
Visiting Card to
in. Postor.

regard. A trial will convince,

york: !

I) I .iss

$2
of the best country paper

territory,

Book
xamv&I X CXI"

Uricfs, Catalogues, I5y-JLaw-s,

JPamphlcis, 13ic,
Executed in a satisfactory manner, at prices commensurate

only with good work, and delivered when promised.

bulged Into tho room. "Whnt nils ye?
Running a cold storage plant? Got a con-

tract on hand to ship boot south? Why
don't ye do more and freeze to doath?"

"I I think the fire Is out," his wife
returned apologetically.

"Out nothing!" snortod Mr. Wiggles-wort-

charging down tho cellar stairs.
But it was, though. Two umpires could
not hnvo declared it more so. Mr. Wlg-
glesworth didn't come up from the cellar
for 1 hours, which timo he was down on
his knees working with a steaming brow
and some mysterious wrenches to overturn
the furnace grate. Peoplo gulng by and
looking In at the collar window might
have scon his eyeballs goggling far, far
out into the night. At tho end of the first
hour Mrs. Wlgglesworth came half way
down the stairs. It was just ut tho mo-

ment when tho wrouch for tho thirtieth
timo had slipped off tho grate bar, taking
tvlth it the last knuckle on Mr. Wiggles-worth'- s

hand.
"Can't I help you, dear?" sho said

softly.
"You get up stairs!" screamed Mr

Wlgglesworth, taking his fingers out cf
his mouth to mako way for tho remark,
and his wife understood at once that that
was the thing to do.

By and by he had a flro going and
oanie on deck for arnica.

"I s'poso you'd set here and lot a fire
walk right out ovor yon," ho said, with
fine sarcasm. "Didn't appear to know
enough to opon a draft and save your lifo."

' I didn't understand that you wanted
mo to help you with the furnace," his
wifo answered coolugty as sho wound
some more bandages around him.

Mr. Wigglusworth's oyes glared bale-full- y,

and there was language on his Hps,
but having neglected to open tho smoko
pipe ho had to rush down stairs again. It
took him some time to find out where tho
trouble lay, and he came back ooughing,
with his eyos running.

"Why don't ye open a window?" he
called. "Want us to bonsphyxlated, don't
ye, and hnvo to bo brought to with direc-
tions pasted In a sornpbook? Open some
windows somewhere and let's have some
fresh air!"

Which was dono, and when the smoke
wont out two oases cf inclplont pneumo-
nia came In to take Its placo. Mrs. Wlg-
glesworth wont early to bed, accompanied
by a rubber hot water bottle prepared

for tho occasion. Her husband sat
up to nurse the furnaco. She never
learned what hour ho came to bed. Sho
was droamlng at the moment of being
afloat in tho troplo seas. Beautiful foliage
and flowers gladdened tho shores near
which sho sailed, and anon tho soft note
of the bulbul camo, borne on tho sploy
breczo that wafted wariuly from tho dis
tant groves.

Next morning the man tame and built
new fire. Mr. VS lfigloswortu stood gloom

ily over him watching how It was dona.
Then ho camo up stairs, where a gentle
boat was diffusing Itself throughout the
rooms.

"Don't you think" his wlfo began.
"Don't you think nothing!" ho cried

angrily. "You'ro always whining around
about my economizing with this thing
and that thing, but don't you ever say
anything more to mo about tending your
old furnace. You'ro llko ail those smart
sleek women who are always snuffling
around about the ballot and all thorn
things, but tho next time you've got any
economizing to do with a furnace you
take and borrow the money of your own
futhor and do It"

And to this day Mrs. Wlgglesworth be
lieves that someho'V she was respnnslhlo
for It W. O. Puller, Jr., In Uockland
Tribuno.

Matura and Art Crowding Each Other,
'T wish tho man sitting behind me

would quit brushing against my back
hatrl" angrily rxrlaliiied the slim young
womnn In one of the front rows, add reus
ing thu plump young woman by her side.

"It's my long nowi, inl-- i, " apologised
tho man Ijdilnd her, "and I can't shot-te-

It You'll have totakoln your Psycka
knot a little." Chicago Hocord.

Borne Help,
Penwiper I've just hud an addition to

my family, sir, and I would like aa In1

crease In my wages.
Head of Firm I ran't do thnt, Pen-

wiper, but I'll arrniigo it so yon can wotk
nights. New lork World.

AdiiHinUliad.
Commercial Travoler (to employer

Well, I'm (.It, Mr. Glbbs. (inodhyl
KiuployiT UiKMlby, and a siioiT.ssful

trip, and remember, Mr. Illnwnrd, thai
.mler Is hciuu's Urit l.iw. Til lilts.

Legal Work: !

Blanks of All Kinds

On Hand and for Sale !

"We print these blanks ourselves and guarantee their

Ilegal Accuracy.

4

Will pay for 52 number
in the

The vWhite Oaks,

Which is also Unexcelled as

An Advertising Medium
utico you KUI'4 lliein Ci.I ... J unx.

i


